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WHOSE WAS THE HANDY
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CHAPIER V.
DAISY'S DIARY SEVEY YEARS AFPTER.
Oyril says he thinks [ conld write a novel. I
bave read so many stories, 5o much poetry and

| and in all the years he has labored at my ed- | from her neck almost angrily when I clung to
{ neation I can never remember one impatient ' her crying and beggin

I
I
|

I am such & fanciful imaginative creature he |

telisme. I hope that isn't another wav of say-
fog that [ am silly and affected. One never
quite knows what & universily man means,
Unlergraduates seem to have a langnage of
their own. made up of satire and coutempt for
other people. Cyril is such a curions young
man, he always seoms to mesn a great deal
more than he says. At any rate he has said
ever so many times this summer that I ought
to be able to write a novei. How I wish I
cou}d How delightfu! it must be to invent
people that scem alive, to live in their lives
and in their adventures to move all over the
world in & beaatiful day dream, not dim and

|

eoniused and biurred and blotted with absurd- !

ities as nignt dreams are, but clear and vivid
with the light that aever was ou land or sea,

I only wish Cyril were rizhit; but aias, he |

§® wrong. I have tried ever so many times, I
bave begun story after story, and have torn up
my manuscript after the second er third chap-
ter. My heroine seemed so foolish and so fee-
ble, there was no iife in her. She was like
those dear dolls I loved so, that never would ait
up. not even against the wall. She was every
bit as limp. My bero was better, but I'm
rather afrnid he was too much like Rochesier
in ““Jane Esre” where he wasn't the very
image of Guy Livingston. What men thowe
were. Guy was nicer —he would have shown
off hest at a dinner party or a ball, Mr, Roches-
ter comes nearer one's heart. How I could
bhave loved him after he went blind. Huppy
Jaue—to ba so miserabie. neariy starved to

death, and then to bave her own true love |

arter nli,
No. I'm afraid 1 skall never write a novel.
There is sometbiog waating,

I

Invention I sup- |

pose. Baut I am very fond of writing. so I have |

made op my mind to write my own life. My
sadventores would bardly fill a chapter —notif [
begun at wy eradle,
and =ruel school like Jane Eyre. 1 never knew
what it was to be hungry, except afier a long
walk, aud then it was only & pleasant hunger,
with the knowiedg. that 5 o'cloek tea 2nd hot
Lune aad thin bread and butter were waiting
for mae nt Liome. No, I have no viersiides to
writs about; but I can write abont those | love,
my impressions of people and sceucry. and
books sud waimals,

How big a volume 1 could fill upon one snb-
Ject alome if I were to write alon: wother and
all ber pooduess to me, and the happv veurs 1

| Thunk God f r that ki-s. He looked back at!

I never went to a bhard |

word, or even oue impatient movement on his
part. I have lost patience often, I, the learner.
. the teacher, never,

I con jost remember how I came to eall him
Uncle Ambrose. 1 used to eall him Mr. Arden—
Misser Arden, at ieast. for it was before I conld
speak planly. One day he told me not to call
him m ster; it was too formal between him and
me. “Call me Ambrose,” he said, and then
mother looked up from her work and said thas
would never do. A little girl could not address
a man of his years end learning by his Chris-
tian name,

“I am not gnite so elderly as I seem,” he
said, lungling, “bnt if vou think Ambrose
won't do, let me be an imagiuvary uncle, and let
her eall me Uncle Ambrose. Will that do?”’

“Yes," said mother, “that will do vory well,”
So from that time
brose, snd he is Uncle Ambrose to this dny,

| just as kind, and good. and devoted ae he was

when [ was a little girl, with bare arms, short
ru:’.lcrm-s. and a sun bonnet. He still occupies
pmsell about my education, although he is a
much more distingu shed person than when he
begau the task. lie has published tbree dif-
feremt books sinee then, books of the very
bighest literary character, which have made
bim a repatation amongst the learned and the
redued in England and on the Continent. Re-
viewers have written about him in several
Isnguages, his success has been undisputed,
his nume is ?lmted with Darwin, and Speucer,
and Jiax Mullen. Iua word he is & famous
man; and yet Le is content to go drudging on
at the task of educating a frivolous girl like
me. Weare reading Duruy's *Histoire des
Grees” together this swomer, and with it we
are reading Groto’s “Plato” and Jowett's mag-
nilivent trauslation. The livtle Greek that |
know Lelps me to appreciate the beauty and
grace of the English rendering, I should like
to Kkiss the hand that wrote that noble book.
e - - . .

How suddenly, how awfully that bappy life
with my {ather came to an end. I remcmber
that summer moruing when he left ns soon
after breakiast to go w0 London and complete
the parchase of Mr. Florestan's land. We
breakinstud in the garden, in un open tent on
the lawn, and we were ali so happy, Father
taiked 0! nothing but the laud and the uew
gardet which was to be laid out immodiately,
The groand had sl been laid out wirendy on
poper. The plans were n the library on
faiber’s writing table—drawings of terraces
aund balustrades, vises and  statues lightly
sketehied in with that beautitul touch whicil
makes almost wny house charming before it is
bu'lr, Everyvbody had seen the plans and had
tulked anbout them, and argued and advised,
and my dear {nther bad talked them all down
with his graud 1dess of an Itaien garden.
Unele Ambrose quoted Lord Bacou's essay on
girdens, Iremembered the very words a year
ago when I began to read Bacon. ‘They came
back to me like the memory of a dream. 1
was only a child, but 1 used to sit and listen to
everything that was said, and think and wonder,

Failier kissed me at the gatebelore he got uto
the T-cart :hut was to tuke him o the station,

motiuer and me a4 he drove away., He looked
arvnnd ot os witk bis beaatiful smile sod called
oGt galiy, 1 siall bring the title doeds home
for you 0 ook at.™

He bad ask-d mother to meet him at the sta-
tion in the eveming, She was to drive her
pouies, und she was to take me with her if she
liked. On those loug summer days I nsed to
situp uniil 9 o'clok, snd I used to sit with

mother and father wi l- thev dined. My Aunt |

Talbat protested someiimes agmiust what she

| ealied over-indulzence, and sadd 1 was bein?

hav pent with her for mv chief cowmjpanion. |
Li seciuzs only yesterday thiot [ was a child and
she tsed to play with meat all sorts 0f zames.
ju-‘, v 1 shie wep 104! 11 girl. 1 fancicd

Blie wus ¢ .j-t' e h
She woula piay ne vi

h as I was,
dinners even,

than which 1 enecnot 1oy ‘nythiing more
wearisome to a grown-tp person. 1o pretend
1o eai o grand dinner off Iy panted wooden

¢ =h s with curious pucé-colored jJoints and
pouitry. and p and green tart: and puddings
gws o kem, aud 0 make conversation

sml to jretend to think evervthing nice, anid to

|

| Tew mnuies betore 7,

 diately makes it his own,

ask fora seeond helpof a8 woodin g of mat-
tonn. How drenidfuiiv bored she wmust huve
Leen: Lut she endured it ail ke a martyr,

We n=od toy bettledore and shuttiecock |
on il «aid's juwh for ponrs at a stretwe b, she
engld run ter than L uil a year or two ago.
Blie soysnow  that thase battledore contests
Eepti i, Evers one says how young
il giviso she lWooas, more ke my clder sister
thep v mother.  iudeed strangers generally |
$ime wrr to be myv sister,

How pe

saword., ~lei
D A Vv

ivak 1 kuow no one withs
m—clear and pale. with
fuce suddenly
12 sumated. her large hazel eves
are the lovenest 1 ever enw, lhey
moach Bght i them und her mniles are like
warm summer sanshine,

Yol mua begin the atory of my life in those
dey when 1 was just oud enongh to under-
stand all thet was guing on around about me,

3 A
8 ros) Bush ihat lights ap ber

When =L

* she < pretty is too insignificant |

have s0 |

aud to be sorry when those [ loved were sorry, |

and taat wili bring me oniy too soon to the
eaddest part of ail my hife. t
father wis taken from us,
Let me try and recall him vividly in this book
while [ am =till able to remember him exactly
as bhe was, 0 tha' when I am old and memory
a’rotr dim 1 may fud ke image bere. as one

time when my

spoilt, and suoald grow up old-fashioned.
dun’t know nbout the spoiling, but pernaps I
did grow old-fushionsd. 1 could not have been
m. moiber’s companion in all those happy
¥oais it 1hod not been fond of many thiugs
thit my consins don't care fur,

Wo went to the station, mother and I, in
g00u Line to mest the truan that was due at a
we were there about a
quarter of wi nour belore the train was dae,

ool we wulked up aud down the long narruw |

plittorm in the sunsier evening talking about
father and his delizht in the uew garden,

“It wus my fuwcy 1o the the first instance,”
said mother, “bat your father 18 50 good to nie
that I have buat to express a wish and he imme-
If I were to ask for
A roc’s egg. itke the Princess Badroulbadour, I
believe he would start off to Africa to look for

| one.”

1 remember laughing st the idea of the egg,

“A roc's ecg would be as blg as all our houss,
mother. Wouldu't 1t be funny if some one sent
as oue?"

There were very few people at the station,
and we walked up and down und talked as mer-
rily as if we had been in our own garden, Pres-
ently an «lectrie bell began to ring, and then a
porter came out and rang & beil on the plat-
form in frout of the little waiting room, aud
then the train came slowly in and mother and
[stood lookmg at the faces in the earriage
windows. ‘Lbere was seldom any delay iu fiud-
ing ont father among the arrivals. He was al-
ways one of the first to open the door, and al-
ways on the alert 1o see us,

Eut on this evening we looked for him in
vain. Three people got out of the train and
tie train went on. and mother aud I were leit
standing on the platform, disappointed and un-

{ bappy. The next train to stop at Lamford was
| not due until ten minutes to Y9—too late for

nds & rose in a bouk, dry and dead. bat with |

its beauty and coior sud velvet texture stiil re-
R g,

What a splendid-looking man he was; not
like Guy Livingston nor like Edwsrd Fairfax
Rochester. ‘Ihere was nothing dark or rugged
or repulsive about mv dear father, and. in-
deed, sithough oue's heart always goes out to
& sworthy repuisive man in the pagesof a
wovel, I don’t know whether one would take
guite s0 Kind.¥ to Brian de Bois Gilbert. or
€-en to Rochester in real life. My father was
Like Darid, of a pleasant countenance, ruddy
and fsir tosee. 1 csn bring his face and fizore
before me like a vision when [ shat my eves in
the sunshine and fancy him walking across the
lawn to meet me, with the blue of the river be-
bind kim, as 1 used to see him 50 often in the
bappy days before 1 weat to Harley street.

He was tall and broad shouldered, upright,
with an easy walk. He took loug steps as he
came across the grass swinang his osk stick.
the stick he used in his lon: tramps to Henley
or Rending, or across the tields and woods to
#ome out-of-the-way villsge. He was almost
always out of doors in samimer—aloue, or with
mother, oftenest with mother—walking, driv-
fug, rewing, piaving tenais,

fh.- was not o oud for teunis. Yes, there is
the b.oight, frank face, and the smiling biune
eyes—houest Englisn eves, His purtrait, in
the hlrary, and his photograpbs may Leip to
keep Lis features clearly in wy memory, vut it
seems to me as if 1 never could have furgotten
bim even il there bad been no portrait of Limin
existence. It is hardly a guestion of memory.
Kis face lives 1o my beart and mind,

He was fond of me. One of my earliest
recollections is of lving at the end of the
punt smwong a keap of soft cushions, while
my fatier walked up and down with the long,
beavy punt poic. and moved the great clumsy
boat cver tue bright blue water, sometimes
turning into a quiet backwater. where he would
moor bis boat. aud sit and smoke his pipe in
tue sunshine, and talk to me ia A slow, dreamy
way bLotween the pulls of tobacco, or let me
fiik to lim. Ob, how 1 used to chatter in my
Litile shrill voice. and what questious I used to
8-k him, question after question, and bow puz-
gled by ased to look sometimes at my everiast-
ing “why" snd my everiasting “what” W hy
@44 the sun shine, or why did the river muke
the boit move, or what were the flowers made
07?7 Daarest father. how patient he was with
me. He used to laugh off my questions. He
pever explained things, or taught me the
pames of the Howers like Uncle Ambrose, Our
life together was a perpetual Loliday. He

dinner, too late for the sunset on the river—a
lun,i. long time for us to wait.

“l must drive you home, Daisy,” said my
mother. “and then I can come Lack to mect
your father,”

I tried to persuade her to wait there and let
me wait with her—the idea of home and bed-
time were distusteful to me. I could see that
my mother was vexed and troubled. I clung to
her as she moved to leave the station,

“Let us wait for futber; I'm not tired: I'm
not hunzry., Do let us wait for him, and all go
home together.”

It was a lovely evening; the sun still bright,
the station master’s little garden full of sweet
scented tlowers, roses, clove carnations, and
sweetl peas,

“There may be a telegram at home," said my
mother. *Yes, I have no doubt t be has
sent me a telegram.”

That idea seemed to decide her, She put me
into the carriage and drove home as fust as the
ponies could go. I was almost afraid at the
pace we traveled along the dusty roads and
lanes; but we reached home safely, and then
came o iresh disappointment. No telegram.

I was sent to bed at half-past eight, and

| mother went back to the station. I eouldn’t

glecp, but lay listeningand waiting in the sum-
mer dusk in my room next mother’s dressing
room. I got my purse to leave my door open,
and [ listened for the return of the carringe.

When [ heard the wueels I ran out upon the
landing ‘n my night gown, and stood at the top
of the stairs listening, expecting to hear m
fatlier’s voice directiy the door was opened,
but L only beard my mother speaking to the
batler, .

*‘Yonur master has not come by the nine o’clock
train. Simeon. There is no other train till after
midnight, Yo will bave to =it up for him and
arrauge a comfortable supper. He may not
have found time to dive in London,”

I ran down stairs in my night gown, bare-
footed, and tried to comfort poor mother, for I
conld tell by ber voice that she was unhappy.
She took me in her arms and eried over me.

' and we wenl upstuirs together, she scolding

| and to the gate to listen for his coming.

taught me how to fish for dace and minnows |

out of the stern of the bout, and 1 Was Very
Bappy with ham, It all seetus lice & dream of
bappiress now as I look baek apon it. but as
distinet as the most vivid dream from which
ou: ¥ just awnkeuned,

Nowm limes these Lappy mornings were San-
day wornings when wmother was at church. if
Bunday Lappened to be a very warm day [ather
wouid begin 0 yawn at breakfast time and
would say be did not fee! inclined for church
aud would go on the water with Dasy. and
theu | used to ¢lap my Lands and rush off 1o
get my sun bounet, and before mother had
Sfime v make any objection we were off to the
boat bouse to get the pole and the cushions.
Wien the church bells bosan to ring from the
old red tower we were gliding ever so far up
the river on the way 10 our ruvorite buck water,
Where father used to sit and read bis Sunday
E-.peu while I worried the little, happy, dauc-

¥ fish under the willows,

Suvery darting creatures, swift as light!
How glad | am now that I eaught so few of
them.

Yes, he was very good to me. He used to
talk of days when I should be grown up aod
when he would take me 0 parties sand balls.
“Your mother and [ are saving ourselves up
for your fi: st seasow, Daisy,” he said. “Thats
why weore living likeh ermits.”

has on

Yes, bo wvas good anid | jlored him ariv, but
prehaps | lovea A v Arden a « weil,
oniy : "

L dui & wisick N rL of sev Viis BVET
90 bonoicu s w & Wan el v e arning

0 teach Ber 1o reud and write, anless it was
some little princess ia the davs wheu a man like
Feneion was not thought too gool to be a
ince’s tutor, Uncle Azabrose taught e from
very begiuming. It was Lis whim and
fancy to do doso. Heiss man of such labo-
rhous babits that Le takes no account of trouble,

| not come back for three days, and
. Aunt Eanly eame with her,

. made me tremble,

wme a little for leaving my bed room, but not
really angry. 1 knew that whe was hardly
thinking about me. | kuew that she was mis-
erable about my father.

This was only the beginning of trouble. She
was up all night, walking about her own room
or going down stairs and out into the garden
All
nmignt at intervals 1 heard her going up and
down and the opening and shutting of the
heavy hall door. The butler and one of the
maids sat up all night, Mother told Simeon
she felt sare his master would come home by
road in the middie of the night even, rather
than leave ber in suspense. Such a thing as
his bresking an appointment with her had
never bntpuued betore.

It was broad daylizht when I eried myself to
#leep—s0 unhappy for mother's suke; so fright-
eued. without knowing why, about my father,

Mother left the house early next morning to
g0 o Londou with Ambrose Arden. She did
then my
and mother was so
altered that I hardly knew her, She was dressed
in biack, and her pale face had a look that
She scarcely spoke to me
or noticed me, but my aunt took me on her la

| «nd told me that a great sorrow had come upon

me,

My father was dead.

I wouid not believe it for ever so long. I had
heard of people dying. but they were oid peo-
pie who had beeu ill for a long time, or weak
littie children, and even they had been ill for
& good muny days and nights before the end
came. Lut my father was well and strong and
bhappy when he sat wn the cart waving us good-
by with his whip, My aunt saw that [ did
wot believe or did not understand her; and she
told me slowly how my father had died sud-
denly in Loudon when he was on his way to s
Iawyer's office to buy 3r. Florestan's He
was dead within a few hours after he drove
away from our gate. 1 had no father now,
Nothing could ever bring him back t0 me u
thus earth, If I were to nd all my life in
pravers, never to rise up my knees while [
(ved, my prayers would not give him to me for
five minutes, wonld not gain me =0 much as
the sound of his dear voice calling me from the
iawn,

My aunt took me to London with her thas
afteraoon, and I think what I felt most in the
midst of my sorrow was the thought that
mother did not mind parting with me, She
bardiy locked at me, she put away my arws

forward be was Uncle Am- |

‘ to be allowed to stay
i with her, Her eyes looked right over my head
when she said good-by to me at the door, as if
way off, some horri-

I‘;Io tll;in.g that froze ber blood and made her
umb,

I can understand what she felt now, and how
in her grief she was hardly conscions of my ex-
istence, and that she did not really care whether
| I went or stayed. [ can sympathize with her !
now. She has told me how she hardly missed !
me in those days of agony—only awaking some- |
times as if out of a dreum to wonder that my |
place was empty, We had been s0 much to- |

ther, I running after her everywhere like a lap

og, ehenever tired of me. or became impatient
with me; and yet in that overwhelming sorrow |
she almost forgot that she had a dangliter. She
has owned as much to me, and I have never
felt wounded or angry that it should have been
| s0 with her, siuce 1 have been able to under-

stand the nature of such grief as hers. But at

the time I was heart broken by her coldness,

| Aunt Emily took me to London and gave me

! over to the nurses and governesses 1n her house
in Harley street. Itia a very large house. the

| largest in the street, I beliave, and it wis built
for a rich noblewan when Harley street was
new, and there was nothing bat fielda and

| country villages to the north—no Regeat's Park,
| no squares and terraces, and never-ending
| strects as there are now, It ig a fine old hou-e,
| with paneled walls aud decorated eeilings and
| Iarze rooms at the back; but itseemed, oh!such |
| m dreary house to me after our garden by the
river and onr bricht, gay rooms,

“Father is dead and mother doesn’t love me
| any more,” T s2id to myself again and again, as |
{ I sobbed myself to sleep in the strange bed
' room, whera the very curtains of tha bed were

an agony to me because of their sirangeness,

| I had never Leen parted from my mother be-

| fore. Wherever she and my father went they
bad taken me with them,

My cousing were all older than me and they

{ bad o work very hard under a French and a

| German governess, Franlein taught them

| music and painting, and Mademoiselie taught
| tiem French, sttended to their wardrobes,
| with a useful maid under her, and superin-
tended their calisthenic exercises and duncing
lessons, and was ‘‘responsible for their figures,”

{ I cannot help putting that pbrase in mv book,

{ tor I heard my annt use it very often, Her

| great destre was that her danghters should be

| mecomphished and elegant in all their attitudes
| and movements,

“I expect them to be statuesque in repose
and graceful in motion," she ~aid. and it gave
 her almost a nervous attuck when she saw
! Clementina sitting with her toes turned to each
' other, or her feet and aukles twisted into a
. knot under her chair,

'I Phiere is no malice in saying that Aunt Emily's
idea of education was the very opposiie to thas
of Uncle Ambrose’s. He taughi and trained me

' to be happy n solitude. as he is, to be good
compuny for mysell and to iud new interests |
every duy in books. Aunt LEwily wiskhed her |
dauglters to shiue in society, to talk French |

! and German and to play and ging Leiter than |

| any other girls in her circle, and ubove all to

malke the most of thoir persoual advantages,

Bhe is perfectly candid in the expression of her
| 1dexs and makes 1o secret of her views upon
education, so there is no hurm in mv recorling |
them in this journal, which nobedy is ever to |
read, so I might be as malevolent as | like
without injuring anybody,

Mother suys that 1 am very uncharitable
sometimes in my ideas and jundgments nnd 1hat
a large hearted charity is a virtue of age rather
than youth. 1 know that I am quick to sce
the weak points in the characters of my fricnds |
and zequaintances and I daresay [ am just us
blind to my own defects,

It is a lucky thiug for Aunt Emily that ber
five daughters are good looking and iwo of
them decidedly baudsome. A paiin danghter
would have been an actusl aflliction to Ler, Ail |
the ucliness of the fumily bLus concentrated
itselt in ber only son. my cou-in Horace, a very
plain boy. But fortunately he s scientiic and
promises to be a shining hizht iu the medical
profession; at least thar is what his tather and
mother say of him. He has made a prolound
study of sanitation, and he can bardiy talk to
auy one five minutes withonat ment oning sewage

as, He is always altering <he hghting or the

ra‘nage or the ventilution in darley street,
aud lus father compluins that bis experiments
arce equivalent to a reat.

Horuce was eighteen when my fathier died,
and while 1 was at Westgate with my cousins
and the two goveruesses hie nsed to come down
on au Saturday and stop till Monday, ana I must
own to my diury, which 19 a kind of lion's
mouth into which I can drop any accusations 1
like, that he gave himselt great airs to his
sisters and the governesses, and was altogether
very disagreeable,

Those snmmer wecks at Westgate were the
unhappiest period of my life. I look back at
| them, now 1 am grown up. and wonder that [
. ever lived through them, My cousius were i
kind to me in a condescending way, as was
natural from big girls to a litle girl, and the |
Ruveruesses were very sorry for me and tried
to comfort me, but there was no comtort for
me on the face of the earth without my mother
and night aiter night 1 dream: of my dead
father und woke to the agouy of kuowing that
I shwould never see his beloved face or hear his
dear voice again, except in dreawms, I think
grown-up people forget how keenly they
grieved nm.rsn:fered wiaen they were children,
and that they never quite undorstend a child's
| grief. I know that wuen either of the govern-
| esses tried to console me she always made me
! just o hittle more miserable thin I was before

ehie took me on her lap aud talked to me about
heaven aud my (ather.

! I heard by accident, as I was not intended to

| hear it, that wy mother wus very iil, danger-

| ously ill. and I was so ualiappy about bher that
after entreating again aud again with possion-
ate tears to be taken to her I made up my mind
to walk to London and from London to River

{ Lawn. I had looked at the map of England

| Sumetimes when my cousins had their atlases

jout aud I knew that to reach Lamford I must

go through London. 1 lay awake all night

thinking of how [ was to get away when the
| goveruess and the maids were engaged and |
could creep ovt ol the house without being
seen, I believe I should really have started on
this journey bnt for the arrival of my Uncle

Ambrose, who came upoun me suddenly on the

' day after I had beard of my mother’s illness

| and who found me sitting erying alone ou the

| sands,

His was the first voice that bronght me com-

| fort; it was upon his breast that | sobbed out

| my grief, until the burden seemed lightencd
| somechow, He told me that my mother was out
| 0f danger now ai:d that she would soon get well,
 or at least well envugh for me to go home and

{ be with her again, and be said [ must try and

| be a comfort aud aconsolation to Ler in the

| days to come.

Itold Lim I was afraid my mother had left
off loving me since father's death, She had not
scemed to mind my goiug away. while I was
| heart broken at leaving her. And then he tried
| to make me understand how in a great griet
| like my mother’s all thiugs seem blotted out,
! except that one overpowering sen<e of loss,
He told me that a dark curtain bhad fallen over
my mother's mind, and that I should find her
changed from the happy woman I had known
in the happy days that were gone.

“But the curtain will be hifted by-and-by,
Daisy,"” Le said, “and you will see your mother's
jorous nature return to her. No grief lusts
forever. A year is a lonug time even for a great
sorrow, and in & year your mother wiil begin to

she saw something a |

foll‘fal." .

e meant this for consolation, but my teara
broke out afresh at the thought that my father
could be forgotten,

1 shall never forget him," I said.

**No, my darling, he will live in your memory
and your mother’s, but your memory of him
will be sweet and sad, instead of bitter and

cruel. He wiil have taken hix natural place in
| the past, and his shadow will not darken the
preseut as it does now,”

“Let me go home soon.” [ said, clinging to
him when be was leaving Westgate later in the
afternoon.

“Pray, pray, pray let it be soon.”

"'As soon as ever your mother is well enough
to see you, durling,” he promised.

I had elwuys been fond of hin, He had
always had the next place in my Leart alter my
i futler aud mother, but he seemed nearer to ma
than ever after that day, and he has never lost
| the place that he took thean, or tho influence
that he had over me then in mny desolation.

1 #pent thres more weary weeks at Westgate
after this. Aunt Talbot wus with a fashionable
party in the Highlands, Uncle Talbot was part
of his time iz iurley street and part of his
time rushing about England and Scotland by
express trains to see his most distinguished
patients. [ used to hear my cousin talk of the
places he went to and the people he went to
see—great people all of them. He had the lite
and sanity of cabinent ministers and bishops in
bis special custody, and he made them obey his
most severe orders in fear and trembling. |
used to sit and listen idly in my wretched, low-
Spirited siate wiile my cousins and the gover-
nesses chatted about my auunt’'s gowns and my
uncle's patients, and I remembered as children
remerabor things in which they take no in-
terest,

At last the happy day came for my goin
home, and here came Uncle Ambrose to fetc
me. “‘How good it is of " you to come so far,” I
told him. “‘you must have other things to do
besides coming to fetch me.”

“There is no other thing in this world that
comes before my duty tomy little pupil and
Ler mother,” he answered, in his slow serious

We went off to the station in an opeu fiy to-
ther, aud I'm sure my lively cousius must

veé been very glad to ges rid of & cryi
child that md’to‘ m 1: corners and Jtmﬁ
meals with a me| fuce, but they couldn't

be giladder to part

than 1
avay. 1 had tied to ke . ia their

| Unele Awbross,

take interest in their

lessons when the German goveruess urzed me
to e:lx‘:ﬁloy my mind, but their lessons se med
80 dull and dificult compared with Uncie Ams
brose’s way of teaching me. The Fraulein
was always grinding at grammar—while, ex-
cept so far as learning my French verbs, I
hardly knew what grammar meaut, but, with-
out being vain, it i3 only fair to Uncle Am-
broutouythcnthn;moldlhuwa t
deal more about the history of the worid snd

cople _who had lived  in it than my

ousin Dora, who was eighteen. And even in
those days I knew something about the graat
poets of the world, of whom Dora and her
sisters knew nothing; for Uncle Ambrose had
told me abont Dante and his wonderful histo
about hell and beaven, and abont Goethe an
his Faust, and he had read Milton's story of
Adamand Eve and the fallen angel who tempted
him and Shakespeare’s “Tempest” and *As
Yon Like It and “Midsummer Night's Dream”
aloud to me, to familiarize my ear and my mind
with puetry while 1 was still a child, he sad.
I had to thank his kindness for all I knew, and
for being a better companion to my mother
than I would have been if I had had a Fraulein
and a Mademoiselle to teach me,

When we were gitting in the railway carriage
and the sun was shining fall upon Tnele Am-
brose’s face I noticed for the first time that
there was a great change in him since the sum-
mer. I had been too excited and busy to take
notice of it before, but I saw now that he had

| grown thin and paler, and that he looked older

and veryill, 1 putmy arms round him and
kissed him as I used to do in the dear old days.
*Poor Unecle Ambrose,” [ said, “how sorry you
must have been, [love you better thun ever
dear, because you are so sorry for us,"” His
head was leaning forward on his breast, and
be gave one great sob,

That was his only answer,

How distinctiy I remember that journey,
through the clear September light, by great
yellow corn fields and tgo blue bright sea, and
thien hop gardens and orchards full of fruit,
and then houses and houses and houses an
then at last the air grew dull and (hick and the
sun seemed dead and this was London.

Uncle Ambrose was silent and thoughtful all
through the journey, which seemed so long:
oli, 8o long, as if it would never come to an end
and bring me to mother and Lhome. I have
becn to the Highlands since then and to the
Riviera, but those journeys were with mother
and they did not scem balf so long as the
}nnrw-_\' from Westgate to London and across

wondon to Paddington and from Paddington
to the hittle station at Lamford, where we
waited for father that evening —for father who
Was never, never, never coming home tous
again,

At the sight of the stotion, and the station-
muster's garden—which was all ablaze with
dublias and hollybocks now, where the sweet

a8 had been blooming—I burst into teara,
Lhey were the first I had shed since I left West-
gunie; but the sight of the garden brougnt back
the memory of that evening when T walked u
and down with mother, and when we were bot
80 guy and happy, talking of father and what
be would say and Low he would look when we
saw his fuce at the carriage window.

I bhave but to shut my ¢ves, even now, after
seven years have changed me from a child to
almost u woman, and I can see the statiou lyin
all among the meadows by the river side. and
cau see my father's face as [ expected to see it,
siniling at us as the train came in—dear, well-
remembered face which I was never to see
850,

¢"I'nsl-m was 4 carriage at the station to take us
home. but mother w.sn't in the carriuge. When
he saw my disappointment Uuele Ambrose
told me that she was still 2 zreat mvalil and
bid not gone beyoud the gurden since her ill-
ness,

“You will have to comfort and cheer her
with your loving little ways, Daisy.” he said;

{ “*but you will have to be very quiet and gentle,

It 1s not so long since she could hardiy bear
the sound of any one's voice. You will fiua her
sadly ehange 1.’

*More clianged than yon are?” T asked,

“Much more. Thing how much more trouble
she bus gone turough than I bhave had to bear,”

“Buat yon look as if vou condn’t have been
more sorry.” I said; for indeed I never had
seen snch saduess in any face as I had seen in
his that day,

- - L w

Mother was lyinz on a sofa by the drawing
roon tire, The evenings were begiuning to be
chilly and she was an iuvalid, wrapped in a
large white China erape shawl, one of father's
gitts, which 1 remembered ever sines I conld
remember anvthing, Lhere was a nuddle aged
woman it the room, neatly dressed iu black,
with a white cap and apron, whom I afterward
kuew as oue of motheir's nurses, She had bad
two nurses all through her illuess, oue for the
day and the other for the night, for there had
been cne dreadful timoe when it was thought
that she mught try to kill boerself if she were
leit nione.

Yes, she was changed, more changed than
She was wasted to a shiadow
aud there was no color in her face, Even her
lips were white, Her beautiful hair, which
father had becn so proud of, had all been cus
off, and she wore a little lace cap, which cov-
ercd her close-cropped head aud was tied under
her chin.  Her poor hands were almost trans-
purent.,

She gathered me up in her arms and she
kissed and cried over we, and I thought even
then that it did her good to have Ler little
daugliter back again, She told me years after-
ward that those tears were the first that had
brought any sense of relief with them. She
lifted me into a corner of her sofa, weak as she
wis. and she kept me there till my bedtime,
She had my supper laid upon a little table by
the sofn aud she fed me aud cared for me with
bier own feeble hands, in spite of all the nurse
could say, and from that night I was with her
always,

“You don't know what it is to me to have my
little girl again,” she said to nurse; *you don't
kuow what is to feel this frozen heart begin-
ning to melt and to know that there is some-
thing leit in this world that I can love.”

She said almost the same words to Uncle
Ambrose next day when be came over to River
Lawn soon after breakfust to give me my morn-
mg lessons und I thonght he looked more and
more sorry ns he stood listening to her with his
hund upon the little pile of books which ke had
brought over from the cottage, He answered
motier with a smile a minute afterward:

**Yes, itisa blessed thing to know we can
love and be beloved,” he said.

Mother told me afterward that there was a
reason for Lis sympathizing with her in her
sorrow more than any other friend. He, too.
had lost his nearcst and dearest, his good and
devoted young wile, after a brief illness, almost
a3 soddenly as her loss had come upon her,
He, too, was aloue in the world, but for an only
child, his son. of whom he waus doubtless very
Yond. but, motlier added, there were times
when she tancied thathe was fonder of me than
ol bis own son.

Our lives went on very quietly after that day,
and from that day I was mother’s only com-
piuion. Wao have never been parted since my
desolate duys at Westgate, and we bave lived
almost ont of the world, Mother says that next
year when I am eighteen she wiil have to go
into society for my sake, and that she will not
be able always to go on refusing invitations to
garden and tennis partics all along the river
banks from Henley to Reading. It will be onl
right for me to sce a little more of the worl
mother says, and to mix with girls of my own
age. 1 suppose [ shall like it when the time
comes, but [ have no longing for parties, or
dances, or fine clothes, and my cousins in Har-
ley street suy [ um the oddest girl they ever
met with, but that it is no wonder I am odd,
cousidering the eccentric mauner in which I
have been eduented,

I have been so happy, so happy with mother
in all these years, so tond of our pretty house,
which grows prettier every vear under mother's
care, aud our gardens, which are looked upon
as model gardens by all the neighborhood.
People come and ask to see them, as a great
favor, which is rather hard upon mother and
me, who love seclusion,

For seven years Uncle Ambrose had gone
steadily on with my education, never missing a

¥, except when some slight illness has made

ither Lim or me unfit for work. As punctually
as the clotk strikes 10 he appears at the little
garden gate nearest his cottage. If the weather
15 warm we sit in the summer bouse or under
the great willow, which grows and grows and
grows as if it were a magic tree. If it is not
summery enough for sitting out-of-doors we
work ia the boudoir upstairs, which mother has
made my room,

Yes, we have been happy together, mother
and I, but we have never forgotten father; we
never have come to think less of our great loss,
Saddest thoughts have mixed with our happiest
hours. We uever have forgotten him; we
never can forget him, Many women as beau-
tiful and us young looking as my mother would
have married a second hueband within two or
three years of my father's death; but she has
never given a thought to any other man than
him and she never will. Once I ventured to
ask ber if father was her first love; if she had
never cared ever so little for any other lover;
and she told me that he was the firet who had
ever spoken to her of love. Bhe was
eighteen when she married; she was only nine-
teen when I wus born. She and my fa fell
in love with each other at first sight, like a
prince and princess in a fairy dale, .

[To be contiued, ]

Gl.dsmo"::lppemu.
Mr. Gladstone has reached the age of

years, living up to his zhe of total
nence for o hegl and uvuo:’m of aloohol a
day for himself. He bas borne su-
perbly in shis difficult situation,

MIRACLES IN THE HOUSEHOLD-

One Young Woman Executes Four
Within Thirty Seconds of Time.

As » matter of fact the pretty voung woman
was sitting on her foot, though you wonld
never have imagined it, so artfully was it dis-
guised. She was doing some mysterious fancy
work on stuff that looked like satin, but wasn't,
and at this particular moment it chanced that
she was on the point of sewing in one corner
a curious little star-shaped button—purpose
unknown. Like a flash she passed a silken
thread through the eye of her fine needle drew
a knot in the end of it and began to stitch on
the button in the usual fashion.

The young man on the sofa opposite balanced
his silk hat on the silver knob of his cane and
gazed upon her with admiring wonder,

“Do you know," he said, **that you have been

rforming, withing the past 30 seconds, four

istinet miracles? At any rate they seem such to
me.||

“Miracles!"” she exclaimed, with langhing
surprize. “‘Pray, what do you mean?"

“Well, 1 the first place, your threadiog of
that needle off-hand with hardly a glanece at it
wak & murvel in itself, 1 am sure it wonld take
me at least an hour to accomplish the feat.”

*“Why that,” suid the pretty girl, “‘is simply
& matter of practice,”

“*Maybe so; though I'm very sure that mo
amount of practice woald enablé me to do it,
But I admit that was a trifle compared with the
knotin the end of the thread. How on earth
could you tie it with one hand? I have seen
the thing done often before; but it is a sleight-
g-hmq trick that seems positively astonishing

me,"

HOW IT 1S DONE.

“How funny! Men alwavs think that wom-
derful; and yet nothing could be easier, See
4his! You give the end of the thread a little
turn around the end of the forefinger; that
makes the loop. Then a gentle movement of
the forefinger end ncross the ball of the thumb
revolves the loop 8o as to bring the end of the
thread through it; pull. and vour knot is fin-
ished. Itiscasy enough, you observe,”

“No. I don’t, Never. I am sure, could I ae-
uire such an art, The only man that ever
id acquire it—if, indeed, he knew how to tie

a knot with onme hand—mnst have been
Teircsian, the old Greek prophet 1 used to read
about in Homer, He was a woman for part of
his life, you know. owing to some magical
metamorphosis, and he used to entertain the
boys around the camp fire before Troy with
storivs of when he was a girl that were calcu-
lated to give away his former sex.”

*“Ihat was horridly mean of him, However,
do tell me what were the other two miracles
that vou eredit me with performing?”

“I'li only mention one of them.” replied the
young man. *“You have just completed it with
the sewing on of the button. I cansew ona
button myself-—in fact, ['ve done such a thing
once or twice—but the mystery is how vou
strike the holes from the back si:r; of the cloth
every time, They are very small and [ shounid
have to feel all aromnd for them with the
needle; but you sew right through the bution
a8 if it presented no obstruction whatever,
withiout so much as taking the trouble to look
&t what you ure doing.”

““Lhat s eurions, [ admit,” said the maiden,
“I really don't kuow how that is done, A sort
of instinct it sees to be, somehow, aequired
by practice, so 1t one know: where the holes
are withouat feeliug tor them. Batl iosist upon
beariug about the fourth mirecle,”

MYSTERY CF AN ATTITUDE.

“If you won't think me impolite for men-
tioning it I will tell you, Yon are sitting, very
graceiully, on yonr foot, and that i3 something
the possibility of which I have never been able
to comprehend. No man can sit on his oot
without the greatest ditiicalty, and to preserve
Buch an atuitude for five minutes would be
torture to me. 1 have alwavs been curious to
know how it was done and why."” )

The pretty girl yielded to an irrepressible
giggle.

--&‘ou are certainly the moat observant person
I bave ever met,” she responded. **1 should
not have supposed that you could possibly tell,
80 carcfully have I studied the art of sitting on
my foot without appearing to do so. Don't
you kunow that there is no other positiou in
which one can be #o entirely comfortable as in
tisy  Meu, I suppose, are not able to curl up
that way; i1t.is very unfortunate for them.
I'here is quite a seience in doing it pioperly
80 us not to excite notice, It is not thought to
be quite decorous, of course, and so it must be
mannged unobtrusively, Buot the next time
that you fiud vourselt in a parlor tull of women
seated observe them closely and you will find
a lurge perceutage of them sitting on their feet
surreptitiously, There is one thing men do
that has always seemucd o miracle to me,”

A MASCULINE MIRACLE,
“I'm glad of that, Do tell me what it is,”
“Shave. I've never uuderstood 1t, and I
never will, how men can do that without chop-

ping themselves into little bits, To let a bar-
Ler do 1t 18 worse yet. 1 could not reconcile
myselfl to the feeiing that I was in a chair cn-
tirely at the merey of a person operating upon
me with a razor. who could cut my head off any
second with a single stroke of his weapon. No:
I confess I wonid like to be s man 1if it were
not for the necessity of shaving.”

*You might let your beard grow.”

*That I would never do, 1 hate a beard. A
mustache is nice; but, if I were a man, [ would
always be close-shaven otherwise,”

*The only real advantagze ot being a woman,”
said the youug man, *'is that she doesn’t have
to shave.”

**And, alas!” responded the pretty girl, *that
advantage is offset by the troublesome neces-
sity of deing up her hair.”

The Art of Dinaer Giving.
From the New York Sun.

A hostess who wants to make her dinners
popular may have them as simple as she likes,
but there are some laws she must observe as
strictly and with as much fear as were those of
the Medes and Persians.

She must not have tepid oysters; neither
must ice be served about them,

She must not have the napery starched until
the man with a young mustache feels that
every time he puts his napkin to his lips he is
risking the destruction of the pride of his life.

She must not buke what ougit to be roasted,
not serve a tillet until nobody knows whether
it 18 a rubber shoe or a piece of oil cloth,

She must not have a servant who is inter-
ested in anything except good service, He
ehould’'nt smile if the wittiest man in the
world told the funniest story, nor shonld he
appear interested if a political seeret on which
hinged the tuture of Ireland was heard by him.

She should count the sweets of the least im-
portance and not believe that a bad dinner
can be bolstered up by very much decorated
cuke or pudding.

She should ece that her coffee is as clear as
her conscience and as stroung as her love.

She should not ask anybody whether they
will have creamw or not, for people who go out
to diuner should learn to do without it,

She should not attempt too elaborate a
menu, for she wishes each dish to reach the
height of perfection, and when the successful
dinner is acheived she should give the cook a
large dose of encouragement, a medicine pleas-
ant to take.

The woman who understands the art of
dinner giving is the woman who is past mis-
;reu of the art of keeping her husband at

ome,

-+Be

The Conductor and the Farmer.
From the New .ork Sun.

As the train left Dayton, south bound, the
conductor came into the smoking car with a
cry of “Tickets, please!” and as there was only
one fresh passenger he walked directly up to
him. This new arrival was from the farm and
in nothing of a hurry.

“What's up, kurnel?” he asked as the con-
ductor halted before him,

“Ticket, sir."”

"zfen. 1s she on time?"

' 'es."

“Going right to Cincinnati?”

“Yes. Ticket if you please,”

“I had a ticket, but— Say, how's wheat
looking along the line?"”

“‘Give me your ticket,”

*Wonder where I put it, Been much rain
between hiere and Hamilton this month? Feller
was telling me yesterday that he never——"

“I'm in a great hurry, sir!” exclaimed the
conductor,

“Shoo! Haven't got any I:aly out at the other
end of the line, have you? I got caught once
last week; and me'n Bill had to work like nailors
to beat a thunder storm.”

“Have sou got a ticket?”

“Of course.”

“Then hand it over at once. I can't fool

& my time here!”
"zhoo’! Wall, here's the ticket, and I wanta

“__IO
,Bntﬂn had gone, and be turned
to us with a look of disgust on his face, and
continued:

‘“Ihat's the with these monopolies.

on the boss of the road when I to
town, and let him know that such on'gm
don’t go down with a free-born American.”

THIS AFTERNOON.

AUCTION SALES,

FITURE DAY~

EO. W. STICENEY, Aucticneer, 956 F.

s, il P

_BY vir:ue of & certain deed of
No. 1361, folio 437, one of 2
District of Colugbia, snd st the ?&m
secared t.hfnbymf will ofer fur 1 4
M_i on 5A ! URDAY, tue l‘.:aulru.\ L H day

ANUARY, 1580, st MALEF-FASLT FULR
Y.ML, the ft'llut'B\: describad pro

strict of Cojum

W wton, wit: Al of ot
4.in B. H, Warner's subdivision 3 in

Qare P57,
thm' of sale: One-third cash, balance in one (1) and
1w (Y) years, with interest at the rete of mix 8) per
COnLn Per anbum, paysbie semi-stuually, or al
at the opt ou of the purchaser. $100 deposit requi
At tlue ol male  Ajl conveynncing at puichaser's cost.

Terine to be ued i e ¥
“daieomdn o T DK . MACKNEY.

;l‘flou. E WAGGAMAN, Resl - st-te Aucticneer.
i

USTEES' SALE OF TWO-STORY BRICK HOU
NO. 1214 UBLAGDEN'S ALLLY, bz i WEEN
AND N AMD NINIH AND AEN1H SIKEETS
MG THW KaT.

By virtue of a deed of trust recorded inl-lhnrxo.l

1547, fuiio 457, uf the lauu reeo ds of the Distriot of
Coltiubis sud st the request o1 the jerty thershy
secured. we will sell at pub.ic suction in troutor the
s-n-mam ou SA L UKDAY, JANUALY JGodl «bNTH,
NuU, et HALF PAST FULUK O'C. OCK P M., part of
Jot 10 16 Leirs of John Davidson subdivision of 10t in
Square 365, veituing for tue snine st the soutyenst
coruer of maid 10t sud TuLL L LLeGce West Rloug toe
suuth line of satd lot BO teet tuencs north 12 teet 10
foc iew; thence caat H0 feet to the alliey ; thonce south
vl eald alley 1o the beginuing. wi b rieht of way
thronugh jeesagewsy betweeu this property sud that
on the por b, with the it rovenents above stated
‘Terma: Une-thi.d casb, taleuoe 1o tine equal ine
stullioects mn six, twelye sod elgliveen wontus, for
which potes of the purchaser lwarug interest fron
day of salv sud secired by deed of trust on § roperty
soid wiil te tasen, or all carh, 3t o) ticu of puscusser,
A depositol #1040 will b regui at tiwe of saieand
all conveyancieg atd recordiue will be st purchaser's
cofl. Lerius to be complim! with 1a ten day ® Lo snle
or property will bi-lliau ld}a; :\1;\[ g:\.:i‘d iull\ of defau.ing
arclhiaser. THuUS, E AMAXN,
. JUHN W. PILLING, '§ Trustees,
THUS, E. WAGGAMAN, Auctioneer,
THIS EVENING,
ATCLIFFE DARK & Cu., Auctioneers,
20 Pennsylvauia sve. nw,

FEREMPTORY AUCTION SALE OF THE ENTIRE
CONTENTS OF 1HE o EsLABLISIILD
BOUK AND STATIONERY 810kl Cun 44951,
AND FA AVE, KW, FOKMERLY EXUwA AR
SHILLINGIUN'S AND AT PHLSENT MALISON
& Cu’S CONSISTING IN 4 ART OF BOGKS BY
ALL THE POPULAR AUTHORS 15 CHEAP AND
FIAE BINDINGS, BrAs .IJLLLl VE

A FUL

3 1 b,

OTHER LiskAKIES, 4 LINL OF FINE

B1ATIUN, H}‘ LIB.ARY AND CULNLING

HOUSE SUPPLIES, 1LON 8 FE, FIATU. ES

AN LTER FREss, &o, ko,
Al ALCIION.

On SATUKDALY.JANUARY EIGHTEENTH, 1890
begitning at HALF-PASL SEVEN O0'CLOCK P M. s
culitiuaing cach eventig thersulter ut same hour unti)
all 1% soud, we will svll the sbuve well-sclected st ok of
Gooids «» purtly mentivned to the Lixbest bidders, to
which we luvite g=ucral attention.

btore for reui and call tre hiad for term of yoRrs,

RAICLIFFE DALK & L0,

JnlG-5n Auctiviivers,

FUTLRE DAYN,

ll‘Bt‘sTEl:'u BALE CF VALUABLE REAL Es-
TATE IN ALEXANDUIA COUNIY, VIGiNIA,
By virtue of adecd of trust trom Mary B Hamoauer
and Joun M, Hummer, duted the 1Hih day of Sejletn-
ber, 1888, wnd recorded in liber J, No. 4, page 45, oue
o1 the land records for the county of Aleaaudria, V

| N

8 datihe uest ol the bowler of e pole secur \i
Lhersuy, 1 will seo st public suwction, ou THULSDAY
JANUARY SIX 1 LINiH 180, at ELEVEN « CLOCK

A, o front of the pretuiscs. the lulio Wikl property
in Alexncdris cvuuty, Vicgiine Desr il Uitmg
hontls, o wit: All Suml certain jiece or parvel of Jand
mdi'n-mam ktivwn sud alsuiguisbhed as being pnrt
ol &lut Mo, teree ) in the divisson of Botert Balls
€ Late as wet Lorth 1o a plat and survey thereos waie by
Cliver Loz Uctuier, 158, tue said plece o laled oniug
vonnued na toliows, Vid: Besnsine in mm o e ul
the tract end Jot Mo 3 beive s liue ol the land clauued
by Juguen Uircs on the worth sice of the pew Georee
town rowd, ibeuce with the nue 07 sald eutire toaet
aud Jsiues Birch N. 14 descoes [, — yoles, 1o ="
corier w sald wact sod Juies Birch: thynee N, I8
Uew e 8 W, 40 poles IX lines 10 K 0Oruer 10 the bisey
aud Jomes Barch aud sdiotsiug the Iand of B, B li;
thence west 15 pod &6 ks 10 C on & jibe 0f tiw tract
and the land of . Bald to.ots 2 and @ thenos with the
Line betworn said Jots =, 7 dogrecs B, —= pules, to tiee
north side of the new Goorsetown 1oul fn said line,

thence 4.0 02 the north side Gl sadd road iu 8 tor b ast-
erly wirvetiom to the bewianilg, colitaiug eleven sud
& bLait a F, INOES OF iias,

d e @ joece ol land s improved by s flue Dwelling
aud Unl ulidings aud is (0 s guod coudtion for cult-
vauun,

ierins of sale Onethird ecash aud the residus

it two equal pay uenta st oo - aud two years from day |

ol sale, the deferr d pajaents to bear luterest trow
day of saie an i secured f-, ® Jeed of tra-t on the prop-
eriy. A deposit of 25U 88 S00u B8 Projeriy 18
ktuocked down will e required, All conveyaiciug st
the cost ul the purchaser.

dUt-dis "WALTER HALL, Trustee.
¥ The sbove pm'!n Tll:llllblt for a person 1n
the rovernziaeut emp, ('l;t!r tor one fn bn<iyess ju thn

city. borne about two indi=s from Washl gtou, ou good
Funds alid bandsorely da rov d by Berouin bouse with
bas mnent dud tutuace, Persons vl be taken Lo Soo
property irec oi chagge, For fartuer informstion see
JAMES b, CLEMENTS, Attoruey, 1321 F st nw.,
JalU-dis Wshing wou, D.C.

THE ABOVE SALE IS POSTRONID UNTIL
THULSDAY, JANUALY TWENTY-1 2D, 1500, at
Ful L P M., and wiii be soid. raiu o shiue,

Jali-dis W .\I.ik‘... AL, Trustee.

UNCANSON BROS., Auctiouesrs.

ARUSTELS SALE OF BRICE HOUSE AND LOT
SITUATED ON TENIH S HELT BETWEEN F
Al\b U STEREELS MNUHIHEAST—HOUUSE No.
613,

B virtue of a deed of trust Culy recorded in Liber No.
148, 10lio 3410 02 #6qQ.. oLe of the land rec.rds of (e
District of Coiutuwis, Iwili sel on I UESDAY THE
TV AN -EIGHTH DAY OF JANUARKY, A. b, 1840,
Al HALF PAsd FOUR O'CLOCK T M., In Tront of the
prensiaes, the t I.:m;xu deserbed land and jr mises
situate in the ity of Washingtou, Dastrict of Colun-

ia, bl desipnatad us ot BUmbered tweuls -liue (29)
W b pe subaivision of lots 14 sguare numberad
mne Luldred and sixty, as record in surveyor's
ofice of sald Distriet fu book K.L.H., iolio 155, w0-
getheor with all the Jugruvenents, Weals, easeuclts,
riglits, privileges aud sppurtensnces to the sutoe be-
louxing or in anywise aj) ertaining, 1his lot will be
sold subject to two certain of wrust, cvoe for
81,400 and oue [ur 500,

Terius: Cashiover snd sbove the two trusts noted
Terms of ase to b complied with iu ten days, vther
wise the trustee resecves the rigut to resell the prop-
eriy at the risa and cost of th - demultine purchaser
ul er tive day# jublic totice of s h resale fu scme
newspsper publist-d iun Washington, . C. ¢ onvey-

Suc.ne, K€, st Urchaser's cowt. A o posit of 2200 re-
qumd'm l.mu::t sile, CHAS. W. D ki
js; t-dk.is Trustee,

TBUHAB DOWLING, Auctioneer,

BNTIRE CONTENTS vl LEESIDENCE NO, 1717
l‘i‘l?lmf; gsu\su AVENLE NUKIHWEST AT
AUC1IUN,

On FRIDAY, TWENTY-FOULTH JANUARTY, 1850
AT TEN A M., at hesideuce No. 1717 Rhode Island
sveune, I wiil sell tor cash, witliout reserve, the ful-
lowiug weli-kept bousebold effects:

k.eganut Parlor Furuitu
aubuula. ﬁ‘llll’[ l‘; ork Tuble,
insis, Bric-a-Brag,
Hail Kuck, Tabe snd Sofs,
Buperb Japasucse Writiug Deak,
Eleguut Japunese Calducts,
Bereens, Psyche Mirror,
Muutel Miroor, Bo.ok Case,
Desk aud Writing Culinets,
Buperb Antigue Maliosuny Sideboard,
Walunt bxteusiou Lavle and side Tables,
Walnut Lesther-covered thining Chairs,
gt-mn-r;:-. Window Haunngs,
rus=sels Carpets, Lougs,
Vs aluut and vther Chamber Farniture,
Brass Bedstead, Pictures, .
Hur sud nusk H-t!wm
Fiwows aud Bolsters, ing,
China, Glassware, &e,,
Kitcuen Hequisites, Servants’ Furniturs, ko, ke,
Huuse open day p ior to saie %
Jalt-dts LHUMAS DUWLING, Auctiouser.
HOMAS DOWLING, Aucticneer.

ASSIGNEE'S SALE OF LARGE LOT JEWELRY,
DiAMONDS, = WATCHES, WATCH CASEs,
CUHALINS, CH anm;i. FINGER wIMNGS, LAKGE
HI{..{‘.}. R C é’ MBINATION LUCK JEWELLK'S
SAKE, &o., &C,

On WEDNESDAY, JANUARY TWENTY-NINTE,
1800, ut TWO U'CLOCK .M., withia tue szies pootus
of Thowas Dowling, southwest corner of Peunsy iva-
nis ave, sud 11th st pow., 1 will scil as 8 whoie the en-
tive stock of Jewelry, Watches, Dismonds, i
Clanus, Chujus, lron Safe, &c., &8 per invoice,
tot suld ss 8 whole will be offered in detad laler, of
which aue Dutice will be given,

Terms cash.

l_s{‘unig.-r of MILLS DEAN, sssiznee of E
NEWTON.

Tno:us DOWLING, Auctionesr.

CATALOGUE SALE
OF
BOOKS,

AMERICANA,
MEDICAL BOOKS,
LAW BOOKS,
ENGLISH BOOES AND
GENERAL LITERATURE;
ALSO
CRAYON PORTRAITS OF ROYAL PERSONAGES
AND
DISTINGUISHED FOREIGKERS;
ALSO
A COLLECTION OF MINEEALS,
To take place st my
AUCTION ROOMS, 11TH ST. AND PA. AVE,
‘Washington, D. C,,
TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY AND THURSDAY,
JANUARY 21, 22 and 24, 1890,
At BEVEN O°CLOCE P.M.

THOMAS DOWLING,
e Auctioneer,

S

. R
Ja16-dts

Jal4-dts

OSE UF THE FIN

»IXT TH 81?3 ORTHW A

A 4

Un WEDNLSDA ERNOUN, TH ATY-
%(u:%hﬁ DAY ul;‘éa!. %ru'{' lf:. 34 HALY PAST
?m%‘so feet u’u‘h”a. with a depth of 94 feet to

|

¥.
This lot 1s sitnated on 16th st Just north of Lt
one uf the be -t rections of the porthwest
Terms: Uue-th.nd cash, balauce in one two years.

s AN
A TRoRRSty §

TH STREET NOK1H

By virtne of » deed of irust

pUSClINS BhOs. avcoonesrs.
L3

and st the request of dhe ol
WEONTEDAL TANCARY TWEN TN

W10, AT HALS FAST POUE MR P’ %
vliowing-described real estate. situste in the ur
ashibyton, trict of Columbia, W wit
COriain jiece or parce) of lapd and [ Teimises
dlstinuiched o and being part of opiginal
Corg in square four haudred and seveuly 4
contaived within the ful owine tuetes 8
Besinuing 10r the saine vi Gth street thirty « 30,
north frope toe sontheest cormer of said lot and
Dius theuer Borth twenly LU tee, thruoe emst
five aud sixty-seven huncredibs (43 67-100)
themoe south fous 4) fewl, ihrue et forty-woved

i

eeveuty-oue hundredibis (47 T1- 100 feet 10 the reat
Line of sasd lot, thiruee south sixteos 16, l=
| west niuety-theee and wary-cigat hund

SK- 100) feet to the ber Luiue, said piece of land
gm-m\-ni by & twostory treiue dwelilug Neo. 1

th -treet nurthwest

Ferms Oue-thi i cesh, balance in three agual
| stallueute, in one, two and tiree years, for -
| Botes of the purchiascr, earing (ntervst ot the rew

| BIK PT CONT per anLi Erve o of sale and
| by of trast on property w‘l:[.a will b taken, or
casi, 8t option of purcheser A doposit of § ﬁo

be reguired st time of sale, abd sl cow
{ m-.-rﬁm.r will e wt pure: aser's cust “ruas 10
cotupiied with m‘hu days froty ssle ot property will be
resoid sl risid and cost ol uelsuliing praich ser,
] AKNER

AINAKLD H W
LOLIS . WINE,
Trusteea,

N7-akae
WEsEs & G S e
Opp. City Post Office,
FIVE HUNDRED PILCES MEN'S CLOTRING,
WOMEN'S LONG AND SHORT COATs, JACKKETH
AXD WRAPS, &ko.;
ALSO A LOT OF SHOES,
FASHIONABLE GOUDS,
AT AUCTION,
WITHIN OUR SALESROOMS,
ON MONDAY MORNING,
JANUARY TWENTIETH,
AT 1EN O"CLOCK.
IN LOTS T0 ACCOMMODATE,

_BI17-2 .
VHOSAS DOWLING, Auctiouser,

VALUABLE UNIMFROVLD FROPERTY ONX THE
NUEKIH SIDLE ©F O Ol stouoMD STREET Bl
TMLEN MACKEL AND EREDehICK s TRAEL N,
GROBGEITOWN, DO, AT ALC 0N

On J UESDAY, JANUAGY IWINTY - FIRST, 188«

St Fulh CCLOCK, tu front of the prewtoes, 1 shs

Beal phart of dot JOn jusqu o TH 1renting 24 teet

e uorth sbde 00 U oz Ld sirect ‘-rluw-u -u:

Frederick streets, by adepab of 150 jeet.

Terms. Quegourth cosli, balsne u 1 and 2

With noles beariug  uterost, and secured by o deed

trust. Ad conveyauoiue, ko, st pun " oust,

100 deposit regquired at tie titue of sale

Jaib-dis THOMAS DOW LI NG, Auctioteer,

ERFMPIORY SALF OF A THHLE»TOKY AND
BASEM .01 BH K livt Kivus

A HUUBE, MO
BTl NOLIiHWEsT

I willi ofler jor saie lu Trowt of the premisss ou
TUESDAY (ML _TWEN 3 -FlusT DAY O JANL-
Alia, Intn, Al HALF-PAST FUUKR UCLOCK k.M.,
Jot Lutuuered S4B syuare 2.9,

berms: Eroperty sodu sub) ot to sdeed of trust to
Sectie §LS00 iirew 3l Birviu MAF 1, 1 M8H, interest
B per cout, s e Ulic-tiind ol the puselnse ey n
excess o1 sakd deed Of Irust o be paid i cash aud the
bulniece 11 wbie aiui Twe earm, with ioteiest ol the rate
of G 1vr cent jor un, &l}lhh wml-aum.\n.l:,,
SECUrcu by & Aol b ernst v thee projerty, or sll on
| &1 Ve Op LTl el Ve g1 el B 1ol depusit st tlae

shiv. Al Culive) e T bk Pevuiwl W el purclsser's
vesh T ergus 1 et mon e § w de)e of tesale
ot sk ny os! ol velnuiliug ) urchaser.

Jeiuniaus= sl W,

i AN LY, Auctioneer.
\"l Lh: & Q0. Auculoteers

AUCTION SALE OF 8 oMFPEITED PLEDGES,

# will sl by bl sue oo, oL the store of H. K.
Fulton, 12.8 Veupnsyiveuia avstiue, o mmlhdl;
T ESDAY, JANCAKLE GwbeNTV-FIBST, ot 3.
OB AN, hos stock of bort diea l'iq-&m.‘ ™
Ghid i o Lod 20t sheid & partuetlt, inciusive, A b,
Sl Pware ho, WU, s8le deparBient.  Sale B0 oo
80w Ladees' alid eut™s G boow of sl kinde, Books,
Bo.ta, Shoes, Hats, Copm, L) cwics, Bligs, Ustyein,
Bed ClotLing, Dress Goods, Suss o Guus, Kifles, Hoe
| valvers, hasors, Soears, « lpgers. Ruives. | orks, [ous
realia, L nstors, Frase, o8 &0 Glnamon, Uindbesll onanes,
Musical, Mathematical and  Mechan cul DLetrucim.onte,
QL Prsutinar—No, 85580 and 92, 251 - &c,

Sase o coutinoe MORN NG &t TN C'CLOCK aud
EVEMAMUS st = ¥ Ol K untial the luts are

suid. Ticket boid r;.‘-:-,.-» 184 e
H. K TULTUN, Fawnbroker,
WEERS & CO., Auctioneers, Jal &-T1

HANMCrHEY SALE OF VALUAKLE IMFROVED
PROPERIY ON FINIH sl bl NoglHwEsD
SEAR G BIkbed AnD ON MARLLAMND ANV.
ENLE BE. RN Fooik ANLV-A-MALF AND
SINTH sTeEidis> SOU sl

| By viciue . adecrve o1 he * upreme Court of the

Distriet of Coltaubia, made snd el tered ou the 19:0

day vt Devctnoer, TaBi, le oguc)y cause No. 11IWG 1
| Geurge K Thompson v Goomee O Hetotne stal,

the uodorsigied 1rusTees Wi == 8t pubile sictio |, ia

front ol Wi pesjpeciive pretiises, the foil wing-de=
soitied plropert Llusteu 10 The oty ol Woasdiloariol
| DO, on TUESD AN, (lk AWLNLX-FIRS . DAY U
JANUANY, Inis, v 2 .

At FOUR U'CLOCK POM. Lot 34, in sguare No,
450, bius ou Hth teee! o Tthwest 1eXt 1o the corusg
01 41 FIT e, s b proved by & Frsse Dwellive ;. sud

At TIVE O'ClaCK P M. of tie ssine day the Lash
Hail ot Lot 8 apd tive West Hadt of Lot 1 of Wi, A.
! Bradley's subdivision of 1018 10 squane No, $92, Led
tinproved by 8 Thr e-story Decilu. House pulubere:
45 ou Mary.and avents, between 4% sud LD strve s
sullhiwest

Aud 1o unedinte ¥ thereaftor the west half of Jot L of
Bhid suialvi doi ol Jots i sguare 492 by i) roved
by & biica ®iractlive (oW s #e 8 stole, shd ol the
coriier of il strect aud Mary land svenue s ulliwest,

erinmof saie preseribed by e decree are oue-tbird
of the ) nichose Wouey 1t cosh and the bsiut.ce 11 twe
eyual lnsallwents, s)courcd by wotis ! PUrciaser, in
Olse Al 0 eals Pespeciived), Leards f (L terest 11oan
duy ol sule at v }-er ceut poer sunum, sud deed of truss
ol property sold, or ail cash, st ojuon ot the jur-
chaser. Adepo=st of 1 U wili be pegoired vl eucl
piece of propoerty when sold and sll conve yanciug of
recording to be ul purchaser's costs, I ter » ol -0

o comiplied witu withuu 15 deys siter day of sale
t roperty will be res .d siter o days’ previvus ade
vertisewent, at the risk aud cost of the delawtiug jar

chuser,
RUTLLDGE WILLSON, Trastes,
400 Hih stn.w.
SAM'L MADDOX. irustse,
4 L Loalsans ave,

C

DUNCANSON BROS., Auctioneers, Jubr-d&ide
_PIANOS AND ORGANS,

LE&DEBS.

We represent five of the largest hotses in the world,
Daruely: Decker Bros., Weber, Fischer snd Estey
Pianos and Estey Orgaus  These famous instruments
rank o8 “ieaders" everywhere, We sell on essy
mouthly paymwents, rent Pianos and Orngans with
optivn of purchase, aud take old instrumeuts in ex-
cuanwe, allowiug thie full value therefor. We siso Laves
department for tubing and repairing, «bd #ive careful
stlention to auy work in this iine entrusted to ua

We bave well-stocked wure rcows st 934 F stpeet,
this city; 13 North Charies street, Baltunore, and
1217 dain street, Riclunuud, Va,

Bn;mmum;xmnw—‘dowmm
Plano and Urgan concern in the south) ensbles us to
sell to our custorLers ai the lowest possible prices sbd
Ob the wost favorsbie terma

DsUTIMeUls Sud Felliby vt terwus.
BANDENS & STAYMAN,

h? 934 F street northwest.

bni:rr PI&SO!!..
Piize Medai Paris Exposition. 200 firet premiume,
indorsed by over 10U music scbovis sud collegres fof
dwadlity. Uld Pienos tsken in exchange. The culy
Lpnighit that can take the jloce of & Graud,
PLEIYFER & CONLIFF,

a21-3m _ bia ikl nw
Bl et R Sut St L, e
L= i ] Wlyles; &0
wuch ; mmtu:;u- t'lllﬂ\ll?'h:ll.v‘:ﬂ' newl._l -
ewents, ITHE PeuolkBCT UPRIGHT ol
E:n-m. A Clnsunss preseut tor s Life time.
M bk, Agent,
al 5ll vihsl D.w,
N N A B
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